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CHAPTER 1, ‘
The Exile.
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boep e Lavmn fortune vhat would by
be hia but  Max, recoveriug
Whe fOrmt wrdibie shook of the
slation, saw bul cbe sowse W
w,
mads known lo his  lawyers
Mre. Iuma bad told him, he
M Al clale i Uie Doren fur-
relsancd Billls Brovktou from
ber sugigeinent, reaigned his coin-
mission in the army, sud sel forth
BAleloas and allat petinlioss for Ad-

I8 searol of the feal Gelless,

He found Josepliipe wWolking st &
:ouhl there. Bhe wais & Yulkar, guesrs

king gurl, courted by her ouusin, &
Freoach sapatrinte, slsu tatmed Dala-

TheEiEt

tour, Max explained the situalion o
har, and gradualy lupressed upon
her beawildesrvd wind Lhat she was

Galrens Lo gioal wealti,

Then romained the problem of Mis
own future,

On suipboard he had met and dons
various siiipls servicea for a young
girl who wis wieo going o Algeria.
Bha was Handa de lisie, deughier of
the Furelgn Leglon's aolonel, and was
un ber way out to Juin her tather, She
introduced Max o the Colonel st Sull-
bad-Abbus, whithor Max bad jours
neyed in avirch of Josephine, and the
young man promptly ssked tis leave
to snllat in the legion. The permis-
son was eagurly granted, And th a
day or two  Max S5t Geoegn” (a8 he
had detlided to call himself) wWeas &
private in (hat sirange costnopolian
body of muldicis,

Ho won popuinrity for himself the
day he joined by thrashing In falr
fight the Leglon's otficid pugilist, a
glunt pamed Pelle.

Mox was grateful to Banda for her

sympathy and sweet companionship, But the odd thing s 1 dream of him
Hut he was not in love with hor. Hig —often.

heart wis broken—he thought irre- "The women of my people say it is
tplevably by the cool willingness of the man you dream who hus

RBillle Arookton
he lomt his fortuns,

to desert hitn wWhen
As for Banda—

froen ohiMdhosd she had worshipped
Just one i (o all the world—a man
who, 1o her, wasn as a medineval
knight, Ha was HLichard Stanton, the
great explorer—=the man who Was
even pow about to start from Algiara
im search of a “lost oasis' whose
very exiniencs wia still in doubt,
Banda had started on a  long
journey to the sncampment of Hen
Raana, Arha of the Dinzerta onsis
The Agha was her father's friend;
and the Colonel hnd sent Sanda to
the oaslp to viklt Hen' Haana's only
daughter, so that Handa might see
the best of native ife and alse ba of
help to the lonely native girl
Captain Amuaranthe of the Chasssurs
d'Afrigue had just been ordered from

Sidi-bol-Abbes 10 Touggourt, and wen

feaving at once with his wife., They
mould take Handa with them: and at
Touggourt Ben Rasna wonld have
(4] friend's  dguehter net by an

CorMt lll’ll.’ ’I'\'(‘lul Wotlien servanis,
Ageo, Richard Stanton would soon be
nt Touggourt, egqulpping for his exXe
ploring trip. It wns an opportunity
not to miss: though otherwise Colonel
DeLiawle might havoe kept the girl with
him for a fortnight lonkger,

Banda would have liked to bid Max
good-bhye, or Il thal were not possible
to write him a letter, But Linle
sald it "would not do” Not that the
newly enliated soldier would misun-
dersand; but—he would realize why
He hieard nothing more hin
colonel's dnughter,

Ben Hanpe bad done what he could
to honor Col, e Lisle through hia
daughtar, He had sent a flue oaravan
to fetch tho girl to Djazeria, and, ac-
cording to the |deas of desert travel-
lars, no luxury was lacking for her
vognfort, His baif.sister's son, Bidd
Tabar Hon Hadf, had under him soms
of the bast men of the Agha's goum,
and there werd a palr of glant, Ink-
black slaves to gusrd the guest and
ber two negresses,

Bhe waa walted ugnn only by the
womag and the two black glants vho
rode behind the white oamelr .nd
altogether 514l Tahar Ben Had) was
in his actlons an example of that
Arab ohivalry about which Sanda bad
read. Nevertheless, she was not able
to I1ke him,

For one thing, though he had a fins
bearing and a good enough figure (8o
far a8 she could tell In hia Nowing
robea and burnouw), In looks he wis
1o here of romance, hut a disappoint.
ingly ugly man. Ourleda, the Agha's
duughter, wpa only gixtesn, and
Tahar was supposed to bo no more
than & doxen )'t'.'l.;a her T,llinr. but he
‘appeared nearer forty than twaenty-
d.plhl.. Ha had suffared from small.
pox, whioh had marred his large fea
lures and destroved the sight of one
sye. On the third day they reached
the oasis of Djnzerta, with ita thou-
sands of dats palma,

On the first night of her stay
Ourieda told Sanda In confidenos:

"My father s very enlightened In
many ways, but in others ha s as
narrow and hard as the reat of our
poople, who hold to their old cus-
toms more firmly than they hold to
life. My father Intends me for the
wife of 8| Tahar (son of my aunt,
Mabrouks, whom you met to-night),
who mat and brought you to our

from

Banda could not kesp back a little

p of dlsmay. "Oh, no! It's not

asible!™ ahe  eried.  “You're mo

utiful,  and a0 fair.  le's so—
00"

“Hideous, Don‘t ba afrald to sav

the word to me. I love you for It
But becanse Tahar's not deformed
from birth, and the strength and
beauty of the line lan't threataned,
hia locks make no difference to my
fathar. To him (t seema far more

Important that | should love my bhus
band befors martisge You ses, tha
can hardiy ever happeh o & gir o
Our race And l‘llr'bl, Tahar ware
hot my couslas [ abo BeYer aves
have setn Lim, Bor he me  And f
I bad not sean him, I would parieps
be a little bettar, for thare would e
the sxcitemsnt and mystery of the
unknown. We are brought up 1o ex
poot that; mand I aiready | hadn’t
Isarned 1o dislike Tahar for his own
sake and bis mather's | ahould be
ne worse off than othar giris—excapt
for ous thing: the great thing of uwl
lite,"

What i that thing ™

“Iie you know what 1t W to have &
man in your lfe-a man who la not
father or brother, and yel (s of grea
fmportanes to you: s0 great Lhat you
think of him by day and dream of
bim by night?™

“Yen, thiere ars two guch men In my
lfe,” Huude repliod, snd was wsur-
prisad at horself that she should have
pald two, More wuly there was only
one tian, not counting her fathe,
who had a place In har thoughis,

"*Iwo man!"” Qurinda sohoesd, look-
Ing shocked. “But how can there be
two T

Handa feit harself blushing and
ashamed befors the woman of another
race. Hhe tried Lo explain, though It
wus dificull, because she had given
the answer without stepping 1o think:
Indead, 1t had almost spoken iteelf.

“The man who has ween my hero al
my Ufe—and always will be, | sup
powa, though he doesu’t oare for nu
And thinks me as a ochild—1 can't
dream of, for pome ALraoge redson
He's seldom out of my thoughts by
day for very loug, 1 belleve; but the
othear—l hardly know why [ men
toned hlml=—ia only & friend, ano
quite a new friend. He's nothing to
me at all, really, though I'm interest
©d In him because of Lhe strange way
we met and were Lhrown together.
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touched your woul™
thoughtfully.

*“Thnt's a vory poetical Idea, but I'm
mire it ian't wrpe!” Sanda exclatmed.
“Now, tell me about yocurself, ba-
cause If Lady Mabrouks should
sond for you'se——

“Yus, 1 am, oh, so antlous to tell
you! But what you sald about the
man of your thoughts and the man
of your dreams wus very gqueer, and
made me forget for an instant. [ am

jad you love wome one, for that wil
elp you to understand e, and by
and by you will tell me mora. Al-
ready 1 can ace that you must be al-
most us unhaypy as | am, because
you say the one you care for doesn't
care for you, That must be terrible,
but you are free, and perhaps soine
day you can make him care. Ans for
me, If 1 am paved soon, 1 shall be
married to Tahar and lost forever,”

“Hut sursly your father, who loves
you so dearly, won't actually foroe
you to marry ngainst your will?”

“Hao will expect me 10 obsy, and 1
hall have to obey or—Rkill myself.
Hather that, only—eh, Sanda, 1 am
a coward! At the lust minute my
courage might fall. The one thing m
father would promiss was that
should be left as 1 am till my seven-
teenth birthday., That very day s
fixed for the beginning of the mar-
ringa feast, We shall have a whole
week of refoleing. Think of the hor-
ror ufs it for ma! 1| had a ysar of hope
when hoe made the promise, Now 1
have less than six months. And In all
that time notldng has bappened.”

Sanda saw by the girl's look and
gunased by ths quiver of her volce
that she was nol speaking vagusly.
There was somothing in partioular
which shse had bedn praying for,
counting upon from day to day. And
that thing had not happened.

“¥ou know, now you've been with
us even thess faw days,' Ourisda
snld, “that the harem of an Arab Cald
fsn't & nest of wives, ws peupio 0
Europe who have naver sean one sup-

! My father hns laughed when
E- told me Christians belisved that.
Now, Aunt Mabrouks and 1 and our
servanta are the only women in my
father's harem; but when I was o
Uttle girl, before my mother dled—I
ocan just remsmber her—besldes my
mother herself there was her sister,
whose Bpanish husband hafl been
Arowned at sen. An Arab man thinks
it a disgrace {f any women related
even distantly to him or his wife aras
thrown on the world to make thelr
own llving. It could never happen
with an Arab woman if she were re-
spectable.  And even though my
mother's alstar was spanisn and o
Christlan, my father offerad har and
har boy & home., Already his own
wiuter, Aunt Mabrouka, hid come to
stay with uws, and had brought har
san Tahar, Nelther of the boys lived
In the harem of course, for they were
ol enough to be in the men'a part of
the houss, and have men for thelr
wervants; but they oame avery day
to ses thelr mothers. FEven then,
though 1 was a tiny eMid, I hated
Tahar—and loved Manoel Valdez,
Tahar had had smallpox, and looksd
just ma he looks now, only worse, be-
pause he had a bad chin that his
beard hides; and Manosl was hand-
soms. Oh, you can't Imagine how
handsome Manosl was! He was |ike
the ideal all girls, aven Arab girls,
must dream of, T think., I can wee
him now-—as plainly as I aee yon In
thin sad, pals lght that ocomes up
from the dasort at night.”

“Is It long since you parted?™
Bandn asked quickly, to t away
that persistent thought of trduble,

“Wea d more than once, bes
ocause when our two mothers dled,
one after another, of the,sams siok-

Ourieda sald

ness—typhold fever—Manoesl was sent
away to schoal. He's nine years older
than | am—twenty-five now: a llttls
more than thres years {oumr than
Tahar, My father sont him to the
university In Alglers, beonuss, you
see, he was Christian—or, rather, he
waas nothing at all then; he had not
wottlod to any bellef. Tuhar wos like
Aunt Mabroukn, very religlous, and
did not care much to study, except
the Koran and a littla Frenoh, [}
went once to Paris, but he didn't stay
long, Ho anld he was homealok, Oh,
he is clever In his way! He has
known how to make himesslf neces-
aary to mv futher™

“And Manoel Valdes™ asked Banda,

“My futher loved him whbn he woa
u boy, becauss he was of the same
blood as my mother, Ql.hnm Aunt
Mabrouka was jJealous even then—
for ahe ruled in the house after my
mother's death-—sha nouldn‘t‘?ujn-
dlee my father's mind agninat Manoel,
hard as ahe tried. Mapnoel was free
to gome here when he liked, for his
holidoys, or for the douar If we wers
thers; ond he loved life under the
great tent, He nnd a wonderful volos
and he could sing our Arab songs
ne no one could. Fathar winhad
him to he a lawyer, and gave money
for his sducation, hecauss wa Arabs
often need lawyers who understand
us, Hut Manoel cared mors for
musie thun anything elas—excapt for
me. Whoen 1 waa elght and he was
wpoventeen T told him I meant to
marey Win when 1 grew up, and he
snld he would walt for me, I sup-
poss he was only joking then; but
tha thoug't of him and the love of
him In my heart made me begin to
grow Into & woman sooner than if T
had had only the thoughts of a ehild

"It was thres years ago, when 1 was
thirtesn, that be begau to love me As
a woman. 1 shall never forget the
day he told mel 1 waa not Badjaba
vet. Do you know what that meana?
1 was conaidered to be a ahild astill,
and I could go out with my aunt to
the binths, or with one of our servania,
unvelled. I was not ahut up in the
house as I am now. But io my heart
I wap & woman becsuse of Manosl,
And when he cams home after oearly
n year in Bevilla and other of
Hpaln he felt and saw Lthe difference
in ms., We ware In the douar, and iife
was frea and beautiful., For three
monthy Manos! and I kept our secret.
Ha said he would do anything to have
ma for his wife, He had no monsy of
his own, but he had bean told that he
gould make a fortans with his voles,
swinging In opera, and he had been
tokiug lessons without telllng my
father. We used to call ourselves
“engoged,” as girles and men in Eu-
ropa are engaged to each othar In
sworat, Rut one day, soon after my
thirtesnth birthday, Aunt Mabrouk
who must have begun to suspeoct
apy on us, seerheard us talking.

“She toM my father. At first he
wouldn't bellave hor, but he surprined
me into confessing. I shouldnever have
Lean mo stupid, only, from what he
sald, I thought he already knew every-
thing. After all, It wus so Jittie! Just
wo of love and some dear kisses|
Ho sunpected there was more; and If
I hadn't made him understand he
might have killed Manoel, and me,
o, But even as It was, my father
nnd Aunt Mabrouks hurried me from
the douar in the night, before Manos!
knew that anything had happened.
I wag brought here; and never since
liave I been outside this garden with.
out a vell, It was months before 1
wept out at all, And Manosl was
nont away, oursed by my father for
ingratit and treache warnad
never to oame again near ta or
the s long as be lived, unless

!':lcl:rhbl for my death sa well a»

“Have you pever sean him sinoe?™
Mundu asked, har heart beating fost
with the rush of the stary as Ourleda
had told it

“Yes, he han seen me, and 1 have
soen him. lui we have nol spoken,
oxeept In letters. For a whole yoar
I heard nothing. Yet [ never lost
fulth., 1 seemed to feel Manoel think-
ing of me, calling me, far aAwWay across
the desert. 1 knew that ws ahould
meet fn life or death., AL last, one
I'riday two years ago—¥Friday, you
kunow, ls the women's day for wvisit.
ing the graves of loved onea—1 saw
Manoel. He was dressed like a bog-
ar. His face was wstained dark
rown and nearly bidden b{, the
hood of A rege burnous. ut 1
recognized the eyes, hey looked
inte mine, 1 realised that he must
hiave been waiting for me to pass
with Aunt Mabrouks. He knew of
courna that whenever possible we
went on Friday to the cemetery, 1
almost fainted with joy;but Allah gava
ma presencs of mind and strength to
hide my feelings. You have nqticed
how sharp Aunt Mabrouka s It's
the great ambition of her life 10 see
the daughter of tha Arha married to
her son. Never for one moment
whe trusted me sinos she apled out
the truth about Manosl

“That Friday, ; I thwarted
her, Oh, It waua good to know that
Manoel was near! I hardly em to
hope for more than him;
but he remembered t my old nurse
had & grandsom In my father's
a fine rider, who first taught Eln—-
Manosl-to sit en & horse. Through
my nurse and All ben Bliman I got
lettare from Manoel. e told me he
had begun to wing in and that
it I would wait for him two—or at
most thuo-—!mm hs would h?if

money an to give ma a life

m;n warthy a prinos’s
daughter, such as I am. He would
organise some plan to steal me from
homs, If there were no chanos of win-
ning my father's consent. I sent word
that T would walt for him three years,
all the years of my lifa! But that
was hefors T knew my father meant
ma to marry Tahar, an 1 heard I
must marry Tahar I wrate to Manosl.
1 told him all that had happened, and
T sald If 1 wers to be saved It must
ba before my ssventesenth birthday,
tha end of Repteamber. After that i
showld ba dend—or slss Tahar's wife,
Sinee then, not hearing, T have sent
two more lotters to the same address,
for T have no other. BPut no answar
han coms. Now Al has died of fever,

and 1 can novar writs to Manocel again be

unlens - unless''—-=
“Unless what? breathed Sanda,

“Unless you to telp me.
Would Jyou 1 you
You," anaw other girl,

withowt heaitating.

"Every loitar you write—nd fo your
father, becauss he might sak quea-
tions, but o a friend—leave ths en-
valops opsn, and turn your back, or

out of the room. Then don't look
nto the letter again, or notlos If it
saame thicker than hefors, but fastan
It up tightly and assal the snvelope
with wax, Will you do that™

""Yeu," sald Sanda, rather miserably.
“To aave you 1 will do that.™

"You have friends In France who
“‘W' a lstter If thay found
Ino in one of yours, without ex-
planations ™

“I have friends who would do that,
perhaps, but to make it more sure I
will explain. It would not salve my
oonsclence ::' ot yau‘nip w;ur into
an opan snvelops, an to my-
solf that I knew about 1

beca
I'd &l

1 would know, and 1 think
o8t rather be bypocritical with
othar ple than with mysell.”

“1 &':3 you," exciaimsd Ourieda,
“that foreign girls were difforent from
us even in thelir seorst thoughts! But
you will love me, won't you, although
you think I o stealthy and sly?
na vur loye and heip!™

<1 l’nu you or | shoulda't have
promised what | have Just promised
now,” Banda assured her,

“But it there wera atill more—
mometht harder and more 4
ous~~would you love me eno
do thal thing tooT"

“Do you meun something in par-
ticular that you have in your mind

to

“Yea, oh, yasl 1 mean something

in particular.”
Wil you tell me what it 18T
] am half afrald”

*Don*t be afrald, Tell mal™

*Hush|" whispered Ourleda “Don’t
you me ones coming this way-—
coming softly? 1 must tell you an-
other times  Laugh! Laugh out
aloud! Call to the doves!"

CHAPTER II.

The Secret Link.

N the Place Carnot st Hidi-
bel-Abbes that evening there
was 4 band concert

Max, strolling 141y along,

chanced 10 meet a fellow

soldier, a Spaniurd, who, on the day
Max snllsted, secretly begged him for
bis clvillan clothes. Max had gath-
ered from this plea that the Spaniard

~who called bimsel! Juan Garcla— aa)

intended to desert.
To-pight the Spaniard joined him
and they walked along together. Sud-

vd denly, as the band hof.u agaln to

pln’% Garolas started violently,
“What's the matter, Garola? Are
you W7 asked Max.

“It was that thing the band ls play-
ing now,"” said the Hpaniard. "Htran
they shiould have It hers already! It
is out of the new African opers by
Haltenet, 'La NaiMa,' produced for the
first time ten days ago--a trial per-
formance ﬁ Marsellles, and on now
at the OpeM Cumigus 40 Parls, Good
heavens! Another world, and yet
Lhese extraordinary mon are playing
thint song here wirondy-—-my song!"’

“Your suvng ' dovolunterily Max
echund the worde

UMy stng. I & ceartedn lotter had
not oomo to me on the night of the
Inat rehearanl but one, and if we had
not been 1o Marscllles, robesrsing, 1
ahouldn't be here tw-night. 1 abould

in Paris, porbaps coming on Lo
the stags al lgi- moment, where |
auppuse my understudy is grimacio
ke the concelted monkey he ia, .

"l mean to desert. 1 cnlisted in Che
leglon for I protection in Eotting o
Africa becauss | was In danger ef
urrest, And you know the Legioh, emoe
i's got & man, won't give him up to
the pollce unicss be's & murdersr, Fm
not that, lhm:fll | eame noar |t o
while | slgned for five years' morvics,
1 knew 1 should have 1o desert the
minute 1 could hope to get away, I
shall walt now till the big march be-
Kine, and got as far south as the rest
of you go, in my direction—the direc-
ton I want. Then I shall cut away™

“God help you!" sald Max.

“Eve ihg I've done ao far and
what 1 ve to do ia for love, Does
thfzt\.rr!.ko you think me a fool 7"

No."

“T have to save & girl from baing
®iven to a man who lan't At to kiss her
little ambroiderad shoes—biesa them!
To save her him—or from sul-
clds, The lettar told me she would
rather die than marry bim. That's

llll;hr I'm le.lin Paris to-night. ?M;‘l'd
eon other letiers before; mald io
the one which reached n"n’b&i thes-

tre—reached me in m of re-
hearsal—thank Ood—l etil have till
the end of Heptember., The orisls

won't come Ull then, on her seven-

1 tesnth birthday.'"

“l can lend you A tittle.” sald Max
“I've & few hundred dollars IafL" He
lnughed. "It scema & lot herel Theas
poor ahaps look on ne a millons
wire, & sort of & pM 1.|u1 I've
Kot something ind tha dlﬂz five
contimes—some dollars to buy L
tobucco for my frignds and myself,
and pay fellows to dp my waashing
und so on—fellows wild with joy to do
it! Jova! It mg £sel & bruts to
think what a few sous mean %:a
gentlemen, some of ‘em, wh
@ _more luxurious Ufe than [ have—

“Maybe that's why they're hers; be.
enuse thay Hyed too lururiousiy—on
other people’s money. Tell mae, Bt
George, Md you aver, Ahs name
of Manoel Valdex?

Max thought for an instant. -v.u-;

ugust 30.
By Maurice Ketten

— —

b4
WEXT S

- i ——

The Avengers

———
-

——
{ a >

ﬂ?ﬂ!“l
wr Mas ahd Asspalr tor Yallea He
lad sverpibdng  from  Ahet
chanre I hie rage ot josing It
made & 40U Lus Liberty (rom Sid bel

Me got no farther than the sulaiiria,
we torbbdden Viliage Nogra, where he
niEht visit bn semruh of Lhe

i

irapped with civillan clothes not pvan
nia marvelious voles (the talk of the
| gnrrieon sines it | ad-:r heard in the
soldiere’  (beatrs) have saved
Ll from the fate of caught deseriers:
the pensl Batisiion for monthe, if mot
& year; salh, parhaps, from fever or
(hardship  As it was, he ssaaped with
the ponalty for s night visl, ta the
Arab quarier; sight days in Lhe cnlis
Pyt the clothes weirs safe. e would
try again, Nothing on sarth, hs sadd,
should keep him Lrpm Lying again
Hines hile Arst fallure and lmprisen-
ment nearly four ménths had passed,
and e had wried aEnin falind In
the sams way, The second time his
genienocs was twice as long; but be-
fore it was over ths surgeon sent him

il
g

Into tal. Ha ocama out smach
ated, sullen, dsn Us, ecaring for
nothing, noL & 1o wsing. Max

rmed aver il.‘ vy @ouid do moth-
r|= axoapt say, "It ian't too late yet
Mayha, If we brace up, wo'll be taken
on the next biE warch that they talk
of for the first of Hoplamber. Evaa
then there'll be tme.”

Ho anld "wo,” bDacauss It was more
comforting to  Valdes (hat their
names ahould be bracketsad togethaer
as friends; but as Laglonbaires they
wara already far . Max had
nevar bhean cens , had never wasn
the Insids of tha prison bullding (that
low-roofed, sinlster bullding that ruos
along the walls of the barrack yard),
e was o tha schaol af sorporals.
Soon he would wear on his blus aleeve
the ocoveted rod woollen  strips,
Clarcin, on the oconirary, was oon-
stantly falling into troubla. He had
ovean drunk Loo much, onoce or twioe,
in the hops of drowning trouble, as
Leglotmalres do. The HSeptember
march 1o the south waa ostensibly tor
road l.nr'!n' But there was agaln »

mor o

The t ssoret soctety of th
ot theSuioned trouBl throdeh s
new leader who had

aripen, a young
man of the far south called the “Da-
liveror.” And when thers waas pros-
peot of ml‘u in the desart or sise.
wherS for the Leglon, recrults—aven
thoss who had served for alx
monthe—were galdom taken If a long
list of Minak marks atood against
thelr names.

Hot weather oama. Bome maepn went
temporarily ermsy from drink and
heat. They were Rnown as “cafard"
sufferers. Ono hot August night as
Max Iay nleeploas he saw & mAD rums
mil.l Ing amo ;l::lhou,

eyés an ‘s met. In a flash

Max recognized the man. He was of
another company, and had risked
much to steal Into the dormitery of
the Tenth. The fellow must be des.
A wave of mingled pity ?ud

P‘uﬁn:

runun
oathing rushed over Max.
conasquonces for the wretoh, shoul
any one awake, he would mercifully
have motloned him off In slience;
but the warning gesture was misun-
derstood. The thief sturted back, ex-
pecting & blow, atumbled
nearest s roussd Four Kyes, and
in & second the whole room was in an
uproar,

The full moon It the intruder's
face an If with & white ray from &
pollce lantern. FPelle and & dozen

lat ma 6o . . » how , . , 1 gthers reciymised the man from the
know, & sl ! He an last winter Flevanth, who oould have but one
in New York, in something or other, tuidnight arrand in the slesping-room
o small part, and 1 wasn't but of the Tenthi the errand of a thief,
1 saw great notices. I re ‘noW. Like wolves they Isaped om him,

Why, you're'— ]

“Yea You're right. Don't be afrald
to » I askad for IL"

N you Are’'———

“Manosl Valdes, Haltanet, the man
who wrote La Nailin' wrote the
man's part for ma, becauss he thought
1 could sing 1t, and because I un-
deretand Arab musio as maybs no
other European doss.. 1 was brought
up in the desart. How that musie
the, playing makes me hear her
me, far away from behind her
oosan of dunsa! Thare's & secrot Nnk
minding our souls together. Nothing
can keep themn upart. Saltenet was
my bensfaotor, “Ilo ht:‘dg:l -
thing for ma. n wWou ve m
my ‘t'nrtnn.—-uur I'a mads his; but
that’s human nature! :rd twelve
nights ago 1 nearly kil him ba-
cause he mllan‘t ot me go when
that mirl ealled—my desert princess!
He vowasd he'd h;u;:; ;rrt:u&--‘ o
anything to stop ma& e trie
hol':inr:: by force, 1 knocked him
down In hia own privats room at
the theatre whers we ware rehaarsing,
and then I had to make surs he
wasn't dead, for his blood was on my
hinnds, my sleavas, my ahirt front. W
wne only eancusalon of the brain, but
| hoped It would keep hlm still until
I'd gt well away.

“That afternocon an officer I knew
had happened to mentlen before me
that & lot of men wers belng ahipped
off to Oran for the Forelgn on.
| rememberad, It was an Uf soene
volea reniinded me. Africa was my
gonl, but 1I'd next to no money. ;
thought, why ahouldn't France pay
Weil, herw ami Now yuu koow
why | must dessrt, Wouldn't you do
the same in my place? HMave you
got It in you, I wonder, te sacrifice
everything in iife for & woman?*

Max thought for a moment before
rlaking & reply. Them he anawered,
plowly: *I—almost ballave 1 have
Hut who knows ™

“Home day you will know™ sald
Munoel Valdes, looking away toward

the deaert
CHAPTER III.
‘ i yoars. Jio looked older, too
Thare were faintly skatohedl

The Theft,
lines reund bis mouth and eyes, and

HEN Max had ssrved four
months in the Forelgn Le-
glon he felt oldar by fowr

g otths 0 b Lawi e
on L) ye
onsts flushed In the moonlight; blood
lp:?ltta red,

was over inside two minutes.
The guard, hearing shquts, rushsd In
and stoleally bors awe, s Ump, Htﬁ‘-
stained bundle to the b tal, 0=
body blamed the men. N ¥ pitied
:lu :nndlo—-.“mm I::., whoss frst

once Wil the on's
ewift justice. Butl nothing, mvn
ox prospects of a march, can be
allo to spoll the uh.rlnn‘l rost; and
20 It was that in f an hour the

& Aavengers had becoms onos
more stone fgures carved on narrow
tomba In & moonlit meuscleum,

Max alons lay awaike. He was vis-
ualising the brutal scens he had just
withessed. Also he was bro Ing
over news he had lately heard -Uiat
Grant Reaves, an old friend of his
In Now York, iuad just marrisd Jo-
sephine Doran, the wirl his own re-
ounclation had made rich,

“He's glad I'm out of the way,”
thought AX. "He wants me to be
forgotten by every oune, and he wants
to forget me hiowelf. If 1 ware on the
Kpot, poor, and hustling to get on
samehow or other 1in business, (it
might worry him a little to he seen
spending monsy that used to bs
mine."

Perhaps 1t was morb!d to atiribute
these motives to Grant Hesves, who
had once been his friand, but he did
attrtbute them; and conscious that he
was  aclually sncouraging morbid
thoughta, Max wondsred If he, ton,
wore getiing the cafard, the madnesa
of the Laxion!

Ho wan nlso tortured by & news
{tegn ho hnd read that day; an ace
count of 1ilis Nrookton's approaching
morriage to Jeff Houston, m Chlcago
milllonairs.

Max was no longer In  lave with
Billls. Tha shook of Romss lisran's
tarribla arcident, the atory she had to
toll, and hepr death, had chillad the firs
of what he thought was love. HIle's
letter of farowall had put 1t out, But
the scar of the burn sometimes hiirts,
To-mb,h! waa one of thoss times, and
Max Lallevad that his Meappointiment
in Milie had had its influsnce In drivs
ing him to the Loglon. Bhe stood now
ans a typeof whal wus marcenary, cal-
culating And fulse In womanki nd, Just
an (almowt unknown to Mimself) Ban-
da lo atood for what was gentls,

bunm trus, Ha felt that Hillle
rookten mads hm hard, with &
wood, nod thas

nﬂFﬁumm
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Ampormnat work to be

.-11” et i
cnrnd bl 1» bl =8 |
vwived and Wrvnked o ot

s b ing bn e
Man flaa

wander cver the
rades. 1w e gy
P L o ane

md raeepd el

had jmned vt the dap of his
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Sanad Y
e one Bream and
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-
UM, betler not to Shink of

of past rimsed Man Pt Lt
truk et ail, po hape, et wE BOme
of the wiher men did when
ol tu Tetget even aa they
forgotian,. taks Lhe e
their reach, do the
had hesr pr s
nol fo de’ Lt (he bestie . 8
& counler-irritmnt!

YEoldier B dleor ge—my ael8ler!” g
#iri's viies w

svwinsd
Masx heard 1t through
of tee beatis e hie

sda'! Yea Sands L]
Mitle, & ¥ itie, when she
to think hom - Sande,

another man, but had
his friend  MHe
an they had looked at
the Halle &'Honheur

ber hair, her long,

“Hhe'd be worry If | -
to himself. “Jove! 1 |
fight this down, And if I'm 1aken oa
the mareh® —— '

e fell suddenly nsisep, of

Banda's hair, her long,
And tha m-‘ t
into & stons sol on e
5
CHAPTER IV,
The Mission.

who would g0 ob “the grest marel.”

Almost svery ones sesmed Lo b
happy sxoapt rele. He was among
thosa whe would not be taken the
maroh~he who craved and
to go, as did no other man the
Lagion! Max fearsd to
Kill hDimself the night when he lost
hops and would not et hirg go ou

alons to walk in the dark 4
don't want o ask if you i'-ﬂ any

8" he sald “But ‘s
hing | do ask—shars #‘.l g
money 1've left, You may mesd
it 1 shan' Auumﬂmlh

Iut..m 1 -
m as Y
g—’«l to "t t
RNy
tried to empty t
A g L

‘s
oould not help a rmlr‘ ﬁa in
the other's desperate courage
no_obstacle had
That same n whon the
had geparated (
and belleving that Garois had use for

his life after all), Max met

Lisle face to for e Sret hm
alone and un ¥y sinoes

parted in the Hulle l‘ng. ‘
Colonel was walking unac

in the strest not far from the lttls
garden of the officers’ club, where
turbing Mes's QuISk Aalute e Fpreed

wrnlng s qu u
to eall him hl&.

“Good evening, Corporal! I shou
like to wpeak with you s mipute!
Delisle cried oul oheerfully 8 Eag-
lish. Max's heart gave
Burely never could

ral” have scundsd so like fine musio
n a poor, non-ocummissioned offloer's

oural
ure that

£7E

Heo wheeled, pale with
hia beau ddeal should w 17
with him, aod in Eoglish, the
Kuage they had used when they
otill social equala "My Colonel
-urlnmend. : e

"L wani, to conkratu
your (luu-k promotion,” sald
“Also | have & message for
pu!ilud br:: l-%t. g
Lating, pé.
duuy w-”lht is in the
Ing the daughter of an
very I“r:l“u l‘nnu‘ru Y
very,lo me as & friend.
of the march last wru?. tm
this one, now coudbg (which 1 ex
pected for (hls time, and on
youna sirs Ve Uande Hving ia gae
Fal-AbBen Bhe ta .'f.l‘?
sated where she ia, she
forgotten U In more
lottor mhe wishod to be remems
bered to you, If possible. To-
Corporal, 1t s possible, and I'm

""-T“ the messayge, =
the &

H

hond

you for W,
Max suld, half md”d
feeling which his volos

Suddenly a wild ides _late
Mux's hoad. not
to lot himeelf stop and thinkg,

apoke. “I should be
olonel, but for one thing. y
rourr‘puwb to tell you what

Wi

“Yea" sald Delisle, "If I can balp
you in the matter I will*

“My Colonel, I's in your
do sue a faver I would repay
with my life If necessary,
and Max bogan to stummer
“that would be at your service
ouse. The boest friend I have
In the rogiment would give his
Ko on this march. 1 know he
nlways behaved as a solller oughty
but he's s brave as he 18 hol teme
pered and reckioss, Lf & could e res
mn:'ldorml"——- - \

“You mean Garola™ broke (n Col
DeLisle, sharply.

uzu. iy Colonel—Garaia” Max ree
plird,

“Well, I can make no ¢
Doldsle, speaking now more tha
tone of an offieer with a subordinate,
¥yt ahowing that he was not
“Hut~—1 shounid like you to

happy, Corporsl. I'll look @
affalr of your friend, and after

wo shall see, CGood night.”

Yoi, thut day Guarols I-lw
wis to go on the march., His
tlld; to Ml; ‘\;M b&lilnd;ﬂ. !

“You're & best nnd & man
nad!™ gried the Bpaniard,

’ A few hours later the blg marol
fRAN,

At last the Leglon reached ‘Tougs
gourt.  Max and e comrade, Foup
Eyos, wandersd tnto a cafe on the
night of their arrivil, Max went res
luetantly. Ho suid he had no
the Tougwourt uliractions and

rather larléll.‘ . 1_...4
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